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Reading The Water  

Fly Fishing the Montana Solitude  

T 
rapper is a rugged-

looking fly fishing 

guide from Mon-

tana, but thatôs 

where the stereotype ends. 

He is well read, well spo-

ken, and has a background 

which allows him to con-

verse intelligently on more 

subjects than anyone can 

recall.  

Trapper approaches angling 

with a laid-back philoso-

phy. ñItôs all about leaving your troubles behind,ò he says, ñand enjoying the sport. 

Itôs a chance to immerse yourself in nature, and standing in a good trout stream 

testing your skills is a great way to give yourself a break from the sometimes-

chaotic world we live in. This very simple and quiet sport can transform you by 

making your world one of simple pleasures.ò 

Trapperôs father and grandfather taught him the sport when he was only four years 

old, and he learned to appreciate the excitement only a mountain river can deliver. 

Growing up in Colorado, he fished the trout-plentiful Arkansas River and many 

other rivers and lakes throughout the state. After four years in the Navy, he re-

ceived a BA in Journalism from Cal State Sacramento. During his college years, 

he fished heavily in the Sierra Nevada. 

After graduation, Trapper worked as a professional photographer and graphic art-

ist. He moved to Montana in 1996 and began guiding on the Missouri, Smith, and 

Blackfoot Rivers. His articles have been published in numerous national maga-

zines. May 2003 saw the release of his first book, Fly Fishing Montanaôs Missouri 

River. His second book, Fly Fishing the Solitudeï

Trapper  Badovinic   

Continued on Page 3  
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I 
 have recently returned 

from what is the now 

the third annual GSF 

trip to Montana. Like the 

past two trips, we had a 

great time fishing and taking 

a break from our normal 

lives. If you made it to the 

September GSF meeting for 

the ñMembers Present 

Nightò you had the opportu-

nity to see a short video on our trip to Missoula. You 

were also treated to four other great presentations 

ranging from fly fishing in Spain, England and, Brit-

ish Columbia to tying flies for fishing new destina-

tions. Also, Joe Hall put together a year-end slide 

show of photos submitted by club members of some 

of their fishing experiences from this past year. It 

was exciting to see all the great fishing weôve done 

this year. 

During our trip to Montana we fished seven days in a 

row, which happens to be the most consecutive days 

I have ever fished in my life. It was a great opportu-

nity to tune up my casting and fishing skills. For 

those of us who really like to fish for trout or steel-

head, living here in San Diego can be problematic 

because it is difficult to learn how to fish a piece of 

water when you can only fish it once a year. Using a 

local guide can help overcome this problem, but then 

you donôt get the chance to learn for yourself. I think 

the potential to really know a place is one of the rea-

sons I continue to go back to the Missoula area. This 

year I had a chance to fish the Bitterroot in late 

March and see how the river and the fish differed 

from the summer time. One of the things that was 

different was the slower pace of a strike. You almost 

had to watch the fishôs mouth close before you set 

the hook. The fish also seemed to be lying in slightly 

different water. They were a little closer to shore, 

maybe looking for Skawalas, but also they may have 

felt a little safer close in due to there being more 

color to the water then, than in the days of late sum-

mer. It was also a great chance to practice casting 

into the wind, casting with the wind at your back, 

casting in the rain, casting in the sun, and casting 

while wearing every piece of warm clothing you had 

in your suitcase. Even though I have never spent 

more than a week at a time in Missoula, itôs begin-

ning to feel a little like home, or at least like a dear 

old friend. 

Iôd like to thank Clive Furrows for setting up the trip 

this summer to British Columbia and the upcoming 

trip to the Deschutes River in Oregon. These trips are 

a fantastic opportunity for club members who may 

not feel comfortable setting up a trip to a new place  

for themselves; they can experience a different place 

and type of fishing with people who know more 

about a certain place and type of fishing. Itôs also fun 

to share the experience with a great group of people. 

Iôd like to continue to encourage all of you to con-

sider being willing to open up one of your personal 

fishing trips to club members and also for you to go 

on one of these ñclubò trips. As one who has done 

this I can tell you that it is a great opportunity to 

share some place you know and share some great 

times fishing with people you may only say ñHiò to 

once a month at a club meeting. 

To those who are going on the Deschutes trip, have a 

great time, I wish I was going with you, and where is 

the next club trip going be to? 

Presidentôs Message 

By Rod Hendrickson  
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M ark Beckerson passed away this week after a 

very short battle with cancer.  He was my very good 

friend and fishing buddy on San Diego Bay. 

I had the honor of meeting Mark and becoming his 

friend when Larry and Debbie Roberts  were mar-

ried.  Shortly after, Larryôs son Chris married Markôs 

daughter Sara and brought him and Kitty twin grand 

children.  Mark and I hit it off immediately talking 

fishing and sports and shortly thereafter began fly 

fishing the surf and eventually San Diego Bay in the 

Seaforth Skiffs.  Mark helped fuel my passion for the 

Bay which inspired me to purchase En La Mosca and 

fish nearly every weekend with him and many oth-

ers. 

Mark loved fish-

Montana, came off press in May 2006 and follows 

the format of his Missouri River book with prag-

matic advice coupled with lovely photography and 

illustrations. This second book gives the reader a step

-by-step guide to finding, evaluating, and fishing 

small western streams. 

His well-designed program, Fly Fishing the Soli-

tude, will leave you entertained with beautiful 

visuals, as well as offering new insights into cracking 

the code on those small isolated trout streams all 

around the western United States. 

Armed with hundreds of photographs and computer 

illustrations, Trapper covers the basics and then 

launches into a look below the surface where he ana-

lyzes the trout stream by pulling back the surface ex-

posing both trout and insect behavior to his audience.  

Heôll then segue into presentation methods that may 

change your approach to fly fishing by showing how 

to adapt to different real-time situations. Even if 

youôve fished small streams for decades, youôll 

likely pick up a few new ideas as well as enjoy his 

artful photographs. 

Copies of Trapperôs books Fly Fishing the Solitude ï 

Montana as well as Fly Fishing Montanaôs Missouri 

River will be available as well.  You can check out 

his website at www.shootingstarpublications.com. 

Montana Solitude (cont.)  

Mark Beckerson  

with  

One of His People!!  

The Passing of a Great Friend  

By Bob Day  

Continued on Page 10  

http://www.shootingstarpublications.com
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S 
eptember finds at least a couple or more San 

Diegans seeking the Grab on the Klamath 

River. Joe Paoluccio, Lyle Willis and Mike 

Bemis and a few others have braved the weather, the 

wading and the highs and lows of fishing for Steel-

head on this beautiful river for over 25 years. Joe has 

fished the river since the 1950s. During September, 

the ñHalf-Poundersò enter the river and play in the 

riffles and pools for much of the 180 mile length of 

the Klamath. Most of the fish spend their time in the 

lower river and return to the salt after a few months 

only to return to the river as adults two or three years 

later. Some fish stay in the river and continue up to 

the head waters while others enter the Trinity River 

at Weitchpec about 40 miles up river. The Lower 

Klamath is generally a difficult river to access by car 

as the roads are very rough and not well known to 

other than the logging community or the Yurok Indi-

ans, the original people of the lower river. Private 

real estate is available but in short supply for such a 

large country. The best way to fish this river is to 

hire a local guide. We do not recommend negotiating 

the river in your own boat unless you are very famil-

iar with the river and have the correct equipment ï 

regular outboard motors will not work. The last week 

in September is the best time as salmon season is 

over and there are just a few boats on the water. We 

fish the lower part of the Klamath during the fall. 

An experienced guide will put you into fish in short 

order. We have been very happy with Mike Kuczyn-

ski, owner of the Eureka Fly Shop. We met Mike 

when he worked for Larry Simpson of the now re-

tired Time Flies Fly Shop. Both men are excellent as 

guides, teachers and gentlemen. We have all learned 

a great deal from them. We have changed tactics 

very little over the years but a floater on a 9 foot 6 

WT is the default equipment. For many years we 

used a 4 WT with a floater and 6 WT with a sink tip, 

but this year we used floaters. For flies the Grey 

Hackle Peacock, Brindle Bug, Moss Back and Prince 

Nymphs, all in size 8 or 10, are very effective. There 

are many other flies 

Klamath River  

By Joe Paoluccio  

Joe Paoluccio &  Mike Kuczyniski  

Klamath River, CA  

Continued on Page 5  
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including Cone Head Assassin, Herniator and Silver 

Hilton, but any small dark fly properly presented will 

do. The major ingredient with respect to catching 

steelhead is the presentation ï the correct swing 

works extremely well and a sloppy swing barely 

works at all. A long straight cast is essential. The 

mantra in steelhead fishing is: wade a little deeper, 

cast a little further; and take three steps down river. 

Using this method yields the ultimate thrill: the Grab.  

Some people use a strike indicator, but this method is 

best done from a boat. We never fish from the boat 

and wade only. The Klamath is not a friendly wading 

river and there is every opportunity to stumble, fall 

and slip on every kind of grease covered bowling 

ball sized rock. In view of this, a wading staff is con-

sidered essential. Another method of taking fish is 

the Spey Rod method. Some friends are finding this 

method both fun and productive and all the same 

suggestions for single handed rods apply. We all 

caught average size steelhead of about 16 inches, but 

two of us caught a salmon.  Joeôs King salmon was 

caught on a #8 Prince Nymph and was estimated at 

12 pounds by the guide. 

We usually drive to the river. It takes us about 14 

hours on the average stopping for breakfast and 

lunch and fuel. In the past, we flew to San Francisco 

but it got too hectic with all the security regulations. 

We concluded that driving was just slightly longer in 

time, but much more pleasant. The drive on Inter-

state 5 is not that great but once we cross the San 

Raphael Bridge and cruise Highway 101, it is quite 

pleasant. We have breakfast at the Harris Ranch and 

dinner at the fish restaurant in Trinidad, a beautiful 

old whaling station, after which we head for our ac-

commodations. Finding a place to stay can be diffi-

cult if you schedule your trip after summer. We usu-

ally make our reservations six or more months in ad-

vance. The Steelhead Lodge is perhaps the most con-

venient. It is modest in comfort and old; the rates are 

also fairly low. The Lodge is located close to the 

ramp and the river making it very convenient. The 

rooms have a small fully equipped kitchen where 

you can make your meals, if you are so inclined. 

They also have a very good restaurant and the food 

will satisfy the most hearty of eaters and drinkers. A 

relatively new Motel has been available for the past 

few years, The Ravenwood.  It is very clean and does 

not allow smokers or pets. It is a couple of miles 

from the river and just off Highway 101. There is an 

adequate and clean restaurant just across the street 

that opens at 5 am. 

 The Klamath River fall steelhead experience is per-

haps the most efficient way to learn how to catch and 

prepare for steelhead fly fishing. California has many 

other rivers available to steel headers but most of 

them are much more difficult to fish.  

Klamath River (cont.)  

Joe Paoluccio &  Salmon  
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On September 19 the California Council of Trout Unlim-

ited met, including presidents and other delegates 

from California chapters, officers of the council, and 

the paid or partially paid staff, about 25 people in all. 

Our conservation co-chair, Frank Kawasaki, was 

elected Vice President of the southern section, pledg-

ing to assist President George Sutherland of the 

Southern California chapter, which is headquartered 

in Orange County. In effect, George asked Frank to 

work with him, especially on projects in which his 

club and ours have interests, and Frank accepted the 

responsibility. Georgeôs chapter, the only chapter 

beside ours in the Southern California division, ob-

tains and spends money in greater sums than we have 

yet imagined. They have two projects, a fish ladder 

and bridge improvements, at a projected cost of $6 

million. This is a club from which we can learn and 

with which we can work to further the goals of Trout 

Unlimited and of all members of the Golden State 

Flycasters. 

In the course of the meeting, Frank reported on our 

activities, as representatives of other chapters re-

ported on theirs. Every chapter has extensive out-

reach in programs such as Trout in the Classroom, 

Wounded Warriors, Healing Waters (for breast can-

cer survivors), youth fishing days, and fishing in-

struction at various levels, mostly for youth. Such 

activities are the province of almost all fishing clubs:  

bass clubs, Federation of Fly Fishers clubs, warm 

water clubs, salt water clubs, and Trout Unlimited 

chapters. The Golden State Flycasters have some ex-

cellent programs, and Frank gave an impressive re-

port of our activities. 

Before going on to report some of the restoration 

projects and water conflicts of Trout Unlimited, I 

should acknowledge an important issue: many 

Golden State Flycasters are not members of Trout 

Unlimited and possibly do not share some of its 

goals.  From the evidence of the council meeting, 

half or more of resources of Trout Unlimited chap-

ters are directed towards outreach, a good fit with the 

goals of Golden State Flycasters. 

Sometimes water conflicts overlap with outreach, as 

reported in the case of Pacific Gas and Electricity. In 

that bankruptcy, Trout Unlimited and other conserva-

tion groups intervened, seeking to prevent abuses 

stemming from the break up and piecemeal develop-

ment of lands and degradation of waters previously 

conserved, at least in part, by PG&E. The eventual 

settlement included protection of 140,000 acres and a 

program to sponsor outdoorsmanship of young peo-

ple residing in the PG&E service areas, primarily 

urban youth. Grants for such purposes are adminis-

tered by a ñStewardship Council.ò That case was in-

teresting because some delegates were arguing for 

generally more aggressive tactics, more in the style 

of the Surfrider Foundation or Cal Trout, which are 

quicker to the court house than Trout Unlimited. The 

outcome of the PG&E case suggests the value of ne-

gotiation, while in another case staff attorneys re-

ported taking a hard line, threatening immediate liti-

gation. It seems that the attorneys calibrate the de-

gree of aggression case by case, as I think they 

should. Moreover, conservation organizations as a 

group might be more successful presenting not a uni-

fied front but a spectrum of approaches to their pub-

lic sector and private sector counterparties. The game 

of good-cop, bad-cop comes to mind. 

The council meeting 

Conservation Report  

By Jack Marshall  

Continued on Page 7  
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   Meeting Details  

  Where:  Tio Leoôs Mexican Restaurant 

    3510 Valley Centre Dr.  San Diego (Carmel Valley) 

    (see map on back page) 

 When:  Wet Flies 6PM, Dinner 6:45 PM, Program 7:30 PM 

 Cost:   $15 for meal (includes tax and tip) 

 Menu:  3 entrée choices. Beverages are extra 

was in Graeagle, California, a quaint community not 

far from Portola and Lake Davis, in the headwaters 

of the Feather River and thus in the headwaters of 

the California Water Project. After the meeting rep-

resentatives of the Feather River chapter and other 

conservation groups led a tour of a stream restora-

tion, an example of the restoration goals of Trout 

Unlimited. The project was on private land and be-

gan as a request from the land-owner ï a rancher ï to 

help address erosion of his meadowlands. The cause 

of the erosion is familiar to conservation thinkers, 

namely:  thirsty, heavy-hoofed cattle destroy vegeta-

tion that holds stream banks together; the banks 

erode away; the stream cuts down and falls below the 

level of the meadow, pulling the water table down 

with it; meadow grasses die for lack of water and 

give way to sage brush; former meanders become cut 

banks; and finally the cut banks erode, collapse and 

reduce the usable acreage of the meadow. Neither 

conservationists nor land-owners like the result, al-

though there are some natural cycles in which mead-

ows are cut down in this manner. The treatment in 

this case involved placing some boulders in ñvanesò 

protecting the outsides of turns, reducing water ve-

locity against the fragile cut banks. As typical in 

such projects, holders of water rights downstream 

from the project were at first opposed because of the 

potential changes in their water supply, a problem 

ameliorated or cured in this case by numerous meet-

ings, consultations, and promises.  

One problem facing conservation groups is where 

best to expend resources. To aid in such decisions, a 

Trout Unlimited specialist based in Idaho demon-

strated a planning tool informally described as 

ñGoogle-earth on steroids.ò  Data on conservation 

success from numerous sources are mapped to a grid 

covering a broad swath of the west, plus some frag-

ments from elsewhere in the country. Using various 

visual displays and a summary index the software 

helps planners to recognize areas that are hopelessly 

lost and others that hold surprising opportunities. Al-

though not supplanting ground truth in making final 

decisions, the displays have great visual appeal. The 

tool represents the benefits of applying Geographical 

Information Systems to conservation planning and 

assessment.  

I subscribe to the objectives of Trout Unlimited, and 

I hope that other Golden State Flycasters will ap-

prove and support its various activities.  
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I 
 am Don El 

Skipo the 

Man of Pesca 

a Mosca! I am an 

adventurer at 

heart.  I eagerly 

anticipated fly 

fishing for trout 

with the Salvelinus Lodge in the Pyrenees Mountains 

of Spain but I also wanted  to explore and inhale as 

much of the history, scenery, culture, food,  people, 

and sights of northern Spain as I could, so I left San 

Diego one week before I was scheduled to arrive at 

the Salvelinus Lodge.  For the next week, I traveled 

in Spain.  Sunday, July 19th I met Ivan Tarin, the 

owner and head guide of Salvelinus Lodge.  We then 

drove 1 ½ hours to Santa Cilia where the primary 

Lodge is located.   

The main Lodge of Salvelinus is located beside the 

Aragon River in a building that formerly housed the 

winery and residences of the monks of the Monas-

tery of St. Cilia.   The Lodge has 3 floors, 5 bed-

rooms, each with a double or two twin beds, three 

bathrooms with a sink, toilet, bidet, tub and shower, 

a 24 hour self service bar, T.V. internet room (which 

I never used), dining room; kitchen, wader and boot 

room, and a small fly shop.  I never saw or experi-

enced one single thing that was broken, missing or 

didnôt work.  The furnishings of the Lodge are basic, 

comfortable and clean.   

The Salvelinus guides are paranoid about other fish-

ers finding their favorite fishing spots.  I was sworn 

to secrecy about the names of the streams and rivers 

we fished, as if I could remember a name like ñRio 

Monanstario El Gringo de Lostò.  They have mag-

netic "Salvelinus Fishing Adventuresò decals about 2 

feet in diameter that can be easily attached and re-

moved from their vans.  The fishing equipment is 

stored behind the last bench seat in the van and when 

the van is parked at the base of a mountain, or by a 

stream or river, there is nothing visible inside or out-

side of the van to indicate its former occupants are 

fly fishers.  I never saw another fly fisher the entire 

trip.   

A word about fishing licenses, permits and restricted 

areas.  Donôt even think about a self guided trip to 

fish in Spain.  Spain, and Europe for that matter, is 

not like the Estados Unidos where you can generally 

fish an entire 

state, with one 

license and possi-

bly a salt water 

and a few species 

stamps, for a 

stated period of 

time up to a year.  

In Spain, itôs a 

license nightmare.  For each day and fishing water 

there are myriad fishing licenses required, restric-

tions and regulations.  Ivan is a genius with the vari-

ous governmental bureaucracies and he gave me a 

fistful of licenses every day.   

Fishing the Valley Rivers for Striped, 

Brown and Rainbow Trout. 

T 
he fishing season in the rivers from the main 

Lodge in Santa Cilia is from June 1 to Sep-

tember 15th.  Monday, July 20th was my first 

dayôs fishing.  Ivan and I drove for about 20 minutes 

to one of the many rivers that run down from the 

Pyrenees and ultimately into the Aragon River.  

There are many, many canyons in the Pyrenees all of 

which have mountain streams which flow into Valley 

Rivers, all with wild 

trout.  There were 

 Salvelinus Fly Fishing in the 

Pyrenees Mountains of 

Spain  

By Skip Cox  

Continued on Page 9  
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trout rising on the river when we got there around 

9:20 AM.  The river was about 10 to 30 yards across 

with shallows and pools; we fished the pools.  I had 

never seen a stripped trout before.  It has a light 

green back with three or four darker vertical bands 

that circle its body which makes for good camou-

flage as they are difficult to see, especially over a 

rocky bottom.   Both Ivan and Zach had told me that 

the Striped Trout were very, very fast strikers and 

newcomers had a very difficult time hooking one 

until they got used to it.  That proved to be true for 

me and for Dr. Paul Wythe as well.  Paul said he 

never did hook one in two days fishing.  After multi-

ple strikes, I finally did hook one, a giant of about 

three inches in length which sailed past my right ear 

when I struck so hard, trying to be quick.  It was a 

very sunshiny day, which, as you know, is beautiful 

to experience but can be a negative for fishing, a 

slightly overcast or cloudy day generally being bet-

ter.  The fish were spooky.  There were no hatches.  I 

was initially a parachute Adams, then a Chernobyl 

ant, then other dry flies in the 14 to 16 size range, all 

on 6 lb tippet.  Ivan must have changed my fly 20 

times that morning.  He can tie on a fly quicker than 

you can think about it.  Ivan reminded me of what 

Muhammad Ali once said, ñIôm so fast that I can turn 

out the light and be in the bed before it gets dark!ò   

The fish stopped rising and took their siestas shortly 

after we got there (ever happen to you?).   Around 

2:00 PM, I had lunch and took about a 2 hour siesta.  

It started to rain.  I always took a light rain jacket and 

a fleece wind stopper with me because the weather 

can change very quickly in the Pyrenees.  Ivan 

changed my fly to a dry fly attractor pattern with a 

size 16 nymph ñdropperò about 18 inches below it.  

He showed me two unusual different techniques.  

The first was ñHigh Stickingò he would make a short 

cast of about 6 feet of line with the ñDropperò, right 

at the bank.  Then he would hold up the rod tip so 

that the line did not touch the water and therefore, 

did not drag.  He would let the current drift the fly 

down and, at the end of the drift, pick it up and do 

the same thing again.  He also showed me how to use 

the ñbow and arrowò cast to get through the limbs, 

brush and tight places where you could not reach 

with a traditional cast.  I remember reading about 

that cast as a boy but had rarely used it.  Ivan would 

zing the fly into a tight place and then use a ñhigh 

stickò drift.  He explained that it was particularly ef-

fective when there was a strong current between you 

and the quieter bank water being fished as the fish 

could not see you through the current.  He a fish very 

quickly and then gave the rod back to me to try.  I 

got 5 to 10 strikes but was too slow on the draw; ex-

cept for two fish I struck so hard that they were air-

borne into the other side of the river.  No fish landed 

for the day.  No fish of any size landed for the day.  I 

thought that Ivan might have to have group therapy 

to recover.   

High Mountain Meadow Spring Creeks for 

Brown Trout  

My second day fishing, July 22nd, Zack was my Guia 

(guide).  We drove about 30 minutes from the Lodge 

up a winding road up into the Pyrenees until the road 

ended. We made a short hike of about 200 yards to 

the small spring creek running through the valley 

meadow.    The scenery was stunning with the green 

valley framed by the snow capped Pyrenees and, just 

over the top of the mountains, France.  Glaciers had 

cut out the Valley and the striations that had been 

gouged out of the rock so long ago were clearly visi-

ble in the out croppings.  One of the main hiking 

trails went through the area and I saw many groups 

of backpackers as they hiked through the high moun-

tain meadows.  Not one stopped to fish, nor did I see 

one hiker with any fishing gear of any kind.   

The spring creek was only a yard to 5 yards wide.  I 

fished a 3 weight rod, 4 lb tippet and Chernobyl ants.  

The technique was 

to move up to a 

Fly Fishing Spain (cont)  

Continued on Page 11  
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   Calendar of Events  

October 12, 2009   Monthly Meeting    Tio Leoôs Restaurant  

November 10, 2009  Board of Directors Meeting  To Be Determined  

November 16, 2009  Monthly Meeting    Tio Leoôs Restaurant 

December 7, 2009  Holiday Party    To Be Determined  

ing San Diego Bay.  He was the master of catching 

Spotted Bay Bass in the 3ò to 4ò range.  He appropri-

ately called them ñHis Peopleò.  We eventually  de-

cided they were the Beckerson Strain of San Diego 

Spotted Bay Bass.  If he went 4 or 5 casts without 

getting a bite he would begin talking to them,  

ñCome on little buddy, I know you want to come and 

visit me.ò  Sure enough, one of us would catch one.   

As much as he loved catching Spotted Bay Bass, he 

loved catching the San Diego Bonefish the most.  He 

would always say, ñI donôt have to go to the Baha-

mas, I only have to go 10 minutes from my house on 

En La Mosca.ò  The first time we caught a Bonefish 

on my boat, we both hooked one at the same time.  

Those two feisty fish took around the boat a couple 

of times, over and under each other and we finally 

landed them both.  Once we sent them back into the 

Bay, the two ñ10 year oldsò  laughed and hooped and 

hollered around the boat high fiving each other.  

Mark had his best day ever, landing 5 himself that 

day.   

Another great day on the bay found Mark with an-

other Bonefish on his line.  Once he landed the fish I 

was trying to get a picture of him and his prize, wig-

gling Bonefish.  The Bonefish jumped straight out of 

his hands above his head and landed head first in my 

boat bag thrashing and slimming everything it 

touched.  The look on Markôs face as the fish flew 

above his head and landed in the bag was priceless.  

We got the Bonefish back in the water and laughed 

out for a number of minutes. 

Mark is the only person to talk me into going fly 

fishing for trout ever.  We loaded up my truck and 

made a speed run to Bishop for  two days of fishing.  

The first day he took me to his favorite meadow 

stream.  I did catch one monster 5ò Rainbow Trout 

that morning.  The next morning we fished the 

Lower Owens River with ice hanging off our fly rods 

as we fished.  No fish that day but certainly we had a 

great time.  We talked about doing it again but San 

Diego Bay was so good. 

I was fortunate enough to take Mark fishing his last 

time.  He was not feeling great but did not want to 

miss it.  He did catch a number of ñHis Peopleò in 

varying sizes and hooked a Bonefish.  Unfortunately, 

he lost it that day right at the boat, but he was still 

smiling from ear to ear. 

M ark you were and will always be my friend.  

You helped me become the San Diego Bay fly fish-

erman that I am.  You will always be in my heart and 

on En La Mosca. 

Bob 

Beckerson (cont)  
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pool and fish the edges of the grass and the banks 

and slap the fly on the water with a ñsplatò.  If a trout 

was going to strike it, most of the time, it would be 

on the first cast. I had a fish strike my very first cast 

but, as with many others, I was not quick enough and 

didnôt hook him.  I caught and released 5 brown trout 

in the 6 to 12 inch rang and missed many more. 

The afternoonôs fishing slowed, as it tended to do 

each day in any area we fished until late afternoon.  I 

caught and released an additional 3 to 5 brown trout 

about the same size as the morningôs fish.  Our hike 

back to the van was about 20 minutes as we were 

coming from the far end of the meadow.  We drove 

back to the Lodge as the sun set over the Pyrenees, 

showered, had a glass or 3 of wine and then enjoyed 

the wonderful dinner that Ana had prepared.   

On my 3rd day Ivan was in charge for the day.  We 

headed for Aren, a small village to the east of the 

main Lodge where Ivan has a second satellite opera-

tion.  The drive was about 2 hours.  Ivan parked the 

van beside an absolutely beautiful river which was 

about 30 to 60 feet wide and with pools about 4 feet 

deep.  I was using an 8 ft. 5 weight rod that Ivan 

loaned me.  He said that my 10 ft. 6 weight was too 

long for the limbs and trees overhanging the river.  

As many times as I got caught in the branches, I 

canôt imagine how bad it would have been with my 

10ô rod.  Point, if you go, take your shorter rods.  I 

fished dry flies, about 15 different patterns in sizes 

14 to 16 including the stand-bys, Parachute Adams, 

Chernobyl ants, and elk hair caddis.  I got a few 

strikes but did not hook, much less land, a fish.  

There were no hatches and the few fish that had been 

rising stopped.  

Fly Fishing Spain (cont)  

Continued on Page 12  
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Ivan changed my fly to a size 12 attractor dry fly, 

with a size 18 nymph dropper on an 18ò 6 lb tippet.  

I had several strikes but did not hook or land a fish.   

Around 2 PM we ate a fine lunch and took an hour or 

so siesta.  Lovely! 

That afternoon we tried several other rivers, all to no 

avail.  Ivan was so frustrated he shook his head in 

exasperation and said, ñI am very frustrated with 

your fishing trip here!ò  He called Zach and told him 

of the dayôs fishing.  Zach thought Ivan was kidding.  

On the way out, on a bridge, Ivan pointed out several 

brown trout in the river below in the 5 to 8lb range.  

They were in a big pool surrounded by heavy weeds 

and fishing was prohibited from or past the bridge.  I 

guess thatôs why those trout had grown so big.  

High Mountain Stream Fishing for Brook Trout  

Z 
ach was my guide for my 4th day.  Oscar, a 

photographer, and Anaôs husband, went with 

us.  We drove about 30 minutes from the 

Salvelinus Lodge and parked the van.    Zach put on 

a 40 lb back pack and we began our hike.   Zach said 

that there were Brookies and browns in the lower 

pools but we were going higher where there were 

only Brookies.  Fishing for ñBrookiesò is done by 

hiking 30 minutes to an hour up in the Pyrenees 

Mountains, which were beautiful with sheer cliffs 

and rocky outcroppings, snow still on the shady side 

of the peaks, and cattle grazing in the high mountain 

meadows.  You fish pocket pools in the streams with 

a 2 to 4 weight rod and Chernobyl ants, elk hair 

Fly Fishing Spain (cont)  


